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to intimidate us with new demands, and amuse us with
new preparations ; and that we, who are always satisfied
with our success, shall soon be weary of a war from which
it is plain that we never expected any advantage, and there-
fore shall, in a short time, willingly receive such terms as
our conquerors will grant us.

It is always to be remembered, how much all human
affairs depend upon opinion, how often reputation supplies
the want of real power, by making those afraid who cannot
be hurt, and by producing confidence where there is no
superiority. The opinion of which the senate ought to en-
deavour the promotion, is confidence in their steadiness,
honesty, and wisdom. Confidence which will not be much
advanced by an address of thanks for the conduct of the
war against Spain.

How justly may it be asked, when this address is spread
over the world, what were the views with which the senate
of Britain petitioned their sovereign to declare war against
Spain?

If their design was, as they then asserted, to procure se-
curity for the commerce of America, and reparation for the
injuries which their merchants had received, by what fluc-
tuation of couusels, by what prevalence of new opinions,
have they now abandoned it? For that they have no longer
the same intentions, that they now no more either propose
security, or demand recompense, is evident; since though
they have obtained neither, yet are they thankful for the
conduct of the war.

To what can this apparent instability be imputed, but to
the want either of wisdom to balance their own power with
that of their enemies, and discern the true interest of their
country, or to a mean compliance with the clamours of the
people, to whom they durst not refuse the appearance
of a war, though they had no expectation of honour or
success?

But in far other terms, sir, will the Spaniards speak of
the address which is now proposed. " Behold, say our
boasting enemies, the spirit and wisdom of that assembly,
whose counsels hold the continent in suspense, and whose
determinations change the fate of kingdoms; whose vote